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And the strength of his wings that invested The wind, as the strength of a bird's ;
As the sea-mew's might or the swallow's That cry to him back if he cries,
As over the graves and their hollows Days darken and rise.
ii.
As the souls of the dead men disburdened And clean of the sins that they sinned,
With a lovelier than man's life guerdoned And delight as a wave's in the wind,.
And delight as the wind's in the billow, Birds pass, and deride with their glee
The flesh that has dust for its pillow As wrecks have the sea.